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A terraced
of the son
time-worn dial marking the sunny
hours of a summer afternoon; and a
man and a girl in low chalrs—these
are things that mnke sentiment.
But the suggestion made by Edwaid
wias not altogether a sentimental one.

“I'm wondering,” he said, thcught-
fully, “if you would mind hbeing en-

gaged to me'

garden

for

Clawdia’s fnce
but vague surprise.

“Only for a time.
ward on with
“Just for a lark.”

“"Dear me,” sald
“and why?"”

“Well,"” answered Edward, not with-
ut embarrassment, “that's where the
great Kindness comes In, 1 want you
to agree to play this game with me
without asking me reasons I have
a most lmportant and suflicient rea-
son, Claudia, but I am not at liberty
to mention it, You would be doing
me a great kindness, 1t would be a
real help to me.”

“How about Amy?" asked Claudia,
who knew all the complications of
Edward's affnirs, and was aware that
he was already secretly engaged to
the girl called Amy.

‘Amy  doesn’t mind., She under
stands a joke as well as anyone."

“It's a little eonfusing, yon know,
Edward. First. there's Amy, who is
really engaged to yon and pretends
she lsn't, and now there's me, who
am not really engaged to you and pre-
tend 1 am! It's so intricate.”

pressed

know,"” Ed-
laugli,

you
woent nn casy

Clandin, weakly,

“Then you will do it!" erled Ed-
jard joyfully, Inferring success.

I must admit,” sald Claudla, "It
wounld be fun.”

“Fun? 1 should think so! It will

he just splendid; mystifyving every-
one, and pleasing the old people, and

all that. How they will gloat over
us! It's suech a suitable engagement,

¢h, Claudia?
expected it”

So hand in hand they stcod, sheop-
fsn and silent, belore Edward's Aunt
Emma and Claudia’'s Cousin Mary,
who gave one glanee at them and
clasped ecstatic hands.

“How delighted,” they said simul-
taneously, “how delighted dear Alicia
will be!™

A slight look of discomfort mixed
with Edward’s smiles,

“Will she?' he cried.
who."

And Claudia knew instantly that he
was perfectly aware of the cause of
his Aunt Alicia’s pleasure,

{ The scenes that followed, the arch-
ness of the old ladies, the strokings

They'll say they always

“1 wonder

“Then you will do it!" gried Edward
Joyfully.

of the eheek and pattings cf the hand.
gave Clandia so0 much entertainmen?
that she threw herself into the gaie
with as keen a zest as Edward cou!
wish. In after years she expressed
gsarprise that her complexion had not
guffered permanently irom the unre
mitting blushes of those dueys. As Ed-
ward foresaw, everyone had expected
the announcement for months, It was
charming, it was suitable, it was in-
evitable, exclaimed aunfs and uncles
and ecounsins, and dear Allria would be
go glad. As they all Iaid stress upon
this Claudia became worrled by Ed-
ward's Aunt Allela. The old lady
perself was I, and & persopal Inter
wisw with her was not added to Cland-
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all Is o'er,

scant and popr?
wan 1 last night
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Mine frau,
—Frank I, Drooks.

RUQENLE

[ dwad

BY SJavo Sianwez L.

| 1a’s entertainments, but letters were
exchanged. The answering of letters
was one of Clandia's greatest difficul-
ties, Spoken congratulations were
onsy to deal with, bnt the composition
that should be but
vague made her poritlon as an impos-
tor unppleasantly plain.  “However,”

|

| neat
|

|

|

|:4l|¢‘ comtforted hersell, "Edward will
|

of phrases

goon elear it up, and then we shall all
laugh over It together.”

“And, indeed, as time went on, she
| Began to waul comfert, It dawned
upon her that it might be harder to
get out of the situation than it haa
been to get into it, and the longer
her pseudo-engagement lasted the
more thankful she was that it was not
a real one. BEdward jarred on her and

“This farce of our
over,"

engagement Is
she said.

made the whole affalr distasteful. To
a girl who was little more than a
child the game had seemed capital
fun at firet, and she was flattered by
the appeal fer help, but prolongea fa-
miliarity with Edward had destroyed
ner zeal. She was relleved one day
when he confided to her that he was
going away to see Amy.

“Say nothing till I come back,” he
implored.

“That depends,” was
sAy.

While he was away his little cousin
Joan came to visit Claudia in the ter-
raced garden. The two girls sat In
the low chairs near the sun dial, while
Claudia reluctantly suffered a cate-
chism concerning her engagement,

Now, Joan had a talent for making
revelations, which were sometimes of
n mischievous kind, and sometimes by
chance had beneficent results. She
was herself always unconselous both
of the revelation and of its conse-
guences, On this oceaslon she ex-
celled berself.

“What a lucky thing it Is you're
going to marry Edward,” she sald.

“Lucky?" saild Claudia, with a se-
cret ghudder; “why?”

“Well, I only know this,” Joan went
on, anxlous to Justify herself. “About
two months ago—just before this
dreadful fliness of Aunt Alicia began

I myvself he#rd her tell Edward she
wonldn't leave him a penny unless he
married yon, So there!"

Then Joan prattled on gayly about
woeldding presents and the rent of
houses, of becoming hats, and motor
ing honeymoons, Bhe thought being
in love made people dull; they seemed
interested in pothing., Suddenly Clau-
din rose abruptly.

“Come into the house,” she sald. 1
want to write a note to your Aunt
Allcia.”

“To Aunt Alicla!” execlalmed Joan.
“But, my dear, she's dylng!™

“Then there Is all the more need
for me to lose po time,” sald Claudia,
flippantly.

The note was written and posted,
and even Claudia, subdued and a litt'a
nervous, steeled hersell for dan up-
pleasant interview with Edward, who
was expected on the following day.

When he eame she was consclous at
once of o change in him, a repressed
agitation, an excitement that was part-
Iy anxiety. He, too. saw a change In
her, She was less childish, and any-
thing but genial. .

“What's wrong?" he asked.

“This farce of our engagement is
over.,” she sald.

To her surprise he acquiesced at
onee.

i "Yes, yes, If you wish [t, Claundls,

all she would

I don't want you to Keep it up a da
longer than you llke. Shall I tell the
people or will you?"

*I have told no ene,” sald Clandia,
slowly and slgoificantly, “but yoar
Aunt Alleln.”

The smile on Edward's face dicd
suddenly.

“When did you tell her?" he asked,
eagerly. “When?” .

“I wrote to her last night.”

“Then,"” sald Edward, with a sigh of
relief, “you were too Ilate. She died
early this morning.”

- L] - "

And yet, after all, his Aunt Alicia’s
will gave him a surprise

"As Edward is going to marry Clau-
dia,"” the old lady argued to herself,
“it won't matter which of them has
the money, Claudia is worth six of
Edward.”

And that s why she left everyvthing
she possessed. to Claudia.—Chicago
Tribune,

SMALL PEOPLE ARE POPULAR.
Observant Operatic Star Has Rea.
soned Matter Qut,

“I'm not very big, that's a fact, bul
If 1 remember it I8 the little people

that make the world go round."”

Toby Claude said it, Toby is a lit-
tle girl and she is proud of it.

“I'm, not quite five feet tall in my
my high-heeled shoes and hat,"” she
added, “but 1 know how much better
it is to be small than large. here
are many advantages, especlaily to a
woman who follows the musieal com-
ody or operatie line. If yon will look
over the list of names of those who
have won distinetion In these lines
you will see that 1 am right in say-
Ing that it is the ‘little girl” who
always forges to the frout. For in-
gtance, there are Alice Nlielsen, Ei-
ra Wallace Hopper, Madge Lessing,
Della Fox, and Katle Barry. To
from the musieal to
lines, there is not a prominent actrees

| playing to.day, with the possible ex-

ception of Mary Shaw, who is not a
large woman. ‘1ake Julia Marlowe,
Clara DBloodgood, Amelin Bingham,
Alice Fisher, Maxine Elliott, and, en-
tering the grand opera feld, Melba,
Nordica, and Calve. But there Is one
notable exception to this array—Mrs.
Fiske,

“The small persons find It easier
to get through the world, especially
il they have t squeeze through, as
some of us do. From any but the
plain, matter of fact standpoint, 1t
pays to be small. The world ad-
mires small people and always did.”

Family Conversation.

Make sure, in partaking of hospital-
ity, that you are able to discharge the
obligations it imposes, Hunt out con-
versational coin from the erannies of
your brain, suggests a writer in the
Yittsburg Gazette, Be ready to give

ont something when the conductor |
glances your way.
I know a family in which, from

the youngest child to the gon in col-
lege@ each member is required to con-
tribute something to general conver-
sation al meal time, They have never
been allowed to regard this as a mere
stop for stoking the physical engine,
to be made as brief as possible, Each
treasures up some Incident of the
day: no one forgets that he has met
an old friend, or even watched the
trall of the fire patrol and the exeite-
ment it aronsed, They have become
more observant, their sense of humor
i sharpened in little street comedies.
because of the applause of the fam-
illy circle. They are always sure of a
friendly interest in thelr individual
adventures and misadventures. They
all keep in touch with each other's
pursuits. Meal times are not dull in
that family. The mind, as well as
the body, is refreshed.

The Shadow on the Blind.
might 1 walked among the
that gleamed,
And saw a shadow on a window hlind,
A moving shadow! and the pleture
seemed
To call somoe scene to mind,

Last ]nmr.g

I looked agnin: a dark form to and fro
Swayed =oftly as to musle full of rest,
et low, Lent lower—still I did  not
Know,
And then, at last, T gucssed,

And through the night eame all old mem-
oriea Nocking,
White memories ke
round me whirled.
CAIME well!” T sald; “the mothers stil]
sit rocking "
The cradles of tne world!*
~Will H; Ogilvie In the London Outlook.

the snowflakes

Overworked.

Smith was met one evening with
a box of chocolates under one arm,
and a big parcel of beefsteak under
the other.

“Hello, Smith!” said Brown; "going
in for housckeeping? 1 didn't know
you were married.”

“1 am not—yet.*

“What are you doing with
chocolate and meat?”

“Golng to see my uh"."

“Do you have to farnish the family
with meat already?”

“Oh, no; the chocolate is a present
for the girl, and the meat is for the
dog. 1 Have to square myself with
both of them."—8tray Storles.

that

Mama Wouldn't Like It.

Worn out by A long series of ap-
palling French exerclses, wherein the
blunders were as the sands of the sea,
a hapless high-sehool mistress declar
ed ber intention of writing to Flor-
ence'r mothor,

Florence looked her teacher in the
face. “Ma would be awfully angry,”
quoth Florence, i

“1 am afrald she will, but it is my
duty to write to her, Florence,”

“1 don't know," sald Florence, doubt-
fully. “Yonu see, mother always does
my French for me.”

The teacher = wonuaering whether
she will write.—Stray Storles.

Dormitory for Girle' College.
Flve bhundred Dakota women have
given $2500 toward a new dormitory
for the girls of Huron College.
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The dead summer {5 gone: glad
February has come ard the Riviera
nas awakened to its wintry Iife, which
3 natheless more summery than the
iummer of other lands. This beautiful
winter-summer will be® hall a year
long. For the Riviera has only two
seasons of the year, the live and the
Jead—the heavenly and the infernal,
Pechnically the season opened on Jan,
I, but there were happy people who
antleipated it by a month, or even
longer,

The shops are open again, as after
qome burning nightmare six months
long. I know not, nor can I ascertalin,
10w shopkeepers pass the time be-
'ween the seasons. Perhaps they also
tleep, llke hibernating beasts, having
first gorged not grubs, but gold. Per-
naps they make the grand tour. The

from his rislng to his seotting, and
never stops to think.

In Parls for one night, 1 dwelt at
the bottom of a well, as fn the manner
of back rooms in Paris hotels. 1
never knew If the sun were shining
until I opened the window and looked
up at the pateh of sky at the top of
the shaft. Here e sheer sunlight has
given me an inflamed eye, 1 do believe.

The sun in my bedroom was so
bright this morning that I conld not
see the flame of my early morning
match, never knew it was lighted, and
nearly set fire to the bedclothes,

Here the cold bath is a thing to de-
sire, not a duty to be braved; and the
air is so balmy that a pensive man

may find himself dry before he get |

to the towel. 1t is & small thing, but
u joyous, to hang one's clothes in the

|
|

shutters have come down, one after
one. The postoffice began timorously
by opening for an hour or two, morn-
ing and afternpon. Now it is open for
a long time every day. Meal times are
still secred in this civilized land of
France.

The barber's is no longer shut. The
picture-posteard shop has furbished
great store of blatant weapons for the
sepeonal fray. When and where the
food is bought confounds the traveler,
for food shops there seem to be none,
The native servant looks after all that,
pnd it s believed that local custom
provides him with fitting imbursement
in return for his local knowledge.

The big hotels, mausolenms in sum-
mer, have cast off their disguise, and
aro become hotels again. Some ener-
votic man has thrown back the vast
army of window shutters; the old tin
sans have been removed from the
gas jets at the gntes,

[xtensions have been triumphantly
completed after months of dawdling
and a frantic rush at the end, as local
custom ordains, Lawns have ceased
to be caretakers’ vegetable plots, and
have hecome lawns of needleblade
grass again.

Carriages are again upon the coastal
roads. The Riviera hired rig is like a
duke's carriage anywhere else, Its
horses are a pair of spanking bays, its
va=nish glistens refulgent. Motor cars
return to their wicked ways, hurtle
along tortuous roads, thrash the dust
from its soft summer bed. That poor
dust! 1t is painful to see, and swal-
low.

The electric cars from Nice to Monte
Carlo are incessantly gliding along the
rock-riven road. They Dbrush past
slive and aloe and palm, swing round
the very turrets of Villefranche,

Bridge and Chapel.
Monte

Carlo,

sun on the balecony railing before puf.
ting them on.

I met a man who gald he had hoiled
his shaving water on the window sill,
but 1 cannot say
truthful man or not,

Paris is cleaner than Tondon, but
who could imagine that such ecleanli-
ness could be as is here in this hotel!
In this atmosphere it I3 impossible
for things to get dirty. As is the
wall paper, so are the lungs,

Oh. joy to awakened on Sunday
morning by the tinkle of the stone
mason’s chisel.

Whoever would have thought to look
ot in the flesh upon olive gardens
and oranges ripening upon the trees?

Whoever really expected to gaze
down upon the blue Medlterranean?

Whao would have believed that scent

of food could be so luscious as that
which ariseth even now from the
kitchen?

Ah, what a land!

DECAY OF THE CURTSEY.

Experts Deplore the Rudeness of the
Present Age.

“There never was a time when peo
ple were more lacking in grace,” sald
a dancing master.

“A hostess nowadays,” he added
“erowds her drawing room or ball
room with a large number of ‘undesir
ables'—that is, people with no pre
tense to what is vulgarly called a sty
lish manner. The hostess is not tc
blame; ecircumstances compel her tc
invite these people. But at one time
a hostess paid as much attentiox
to her guests' accomplishments in de
portment as to their character before
inviting them to her house.

“At a private dance, how seldom one

.

Oid

gaze down up the battleships lying In
the green harbor water, scrape Lhe
fegt of the high mountains, through
‘ﬁ‘e plerced nose of Red Cape.

This vear's Installment of new roads
18 finished. The local newspapers are
pursting with rich column upon col-
amn of visitors® lists,

No wonder, for what a land it is!
Ffhis is the land where the sun shines

Fortified Entrance.
iMonneo.)

sees a girl make a graceful curtsey to
her partner! Usually she does no
more than nod in a way that lookse
shockingly familiar. As for the men
—~well a quarter of a century ago one
saw more masculine grace at a clerks'
or shop assistants’ ‘cinderells’ than
our best bred man are capable of to-
day! But, after the example of the
girls, who can wonder at it

Britiah Commens' “Egg Boiler™

In the British bouse of commons, as
soon as the question to be declded s
pnt from the chair, a clerk at the ta-
ble rels in motion a huge sand glass,
famillarly known to members as the
“egg boller.,” probably because it takes
three minutes to run out. As the inst
sand runs through the glass the ser-
geant-at-arms Inelantly locks the mas-

sive oak doors of the chamber, and
only those members who have sue-
ceeded in getting through the doorway
can vote,

Wrong End of the Bargain.

“It 1s always well to know which
end of & bargain you have,” sald an
Irlshman when he first made the ac-
quaintanece of n bee. Another case
that proves the point was {hat of the
man wha bought half of his son's-in-
law cow. The following morning he
went over to get his share of the
milk. “Not on your lfe,” responded
the son in-law;: 1 sold you the front
end of that cow."

Schoolboy's Composition.

Here is a schoolboy's composition:
“Winter Is the coldest sepson of the
year, because It comes mostly in the
winter. In some  countries winter
comes in the summer, then it isn't so
worse, [ wigh winter came In sum-
mor here, then we could go skating
barefooted and make snow balls with-

ot fingers froze, When it spows In
summer they call It rain.”
Cocaine In India.

The natlves of India are becoming
g0 much addicted to the use of co-
caine thet the British authorities are
taking measures to resirict the dis-
tribution of the d+ .z The Hindoos
chew It in 2 leafl, mixed with arcea
nuts and various aromatics, Within
a lew wecks 332,000 worth of cocalne
was shipped from London to Caleutta,

No Incumbrances.

Have you any children?” he gsked.
‘Noy"“replied the beautlful grasa
ow; their father wanted hig people to
bring them up, and my lawyer thought
it wonld be foplish of me to fleht for
possession of them as long as they
couldl have good care and so
many luxuriea if 1 let them go.”

wid-

sueh

Whales Attain Enormous Age.

| was

whether he was a |

Whales have been killed whose age
estimated at 400 years, The
method by which they determine this
question is the counting the layers of
laminae forming what is popularly
called “whalebone.” These laminae
inerease yearly, as does the growth of
the bark on a tree.

Island Acts as Magnet.

The island of Bornholm, situated in
the Baltie, acts as n huge magnet, 1t
exerts such an influence on the com-
pass that it ean cause a vessel to
turn perceptibly from Its course. The
effect of this magnetie island is per-
ceptible at a distance of nine and a
half miles >

Profit in City Ownership.
Street raflways owned | Eunglish
municipatities muke handsome profits,
wlhieh materially redoce loecal taxes,
During the eurrent year, it I3 estl
mated, Nottingham will clear 890,000

from this source, Liverpool $125.000,
Leeds $200,000 and Manchestor 3250,
(M,

The Home of the Tiger.

At a recent meeting of the Zoologl
cal Soclety in London Maj, Steward
expressed the opinfon that tigers are
not indigenous to India, but came there
from more northern regions. The old
Sanskrit langonage has a name for the
llon, but none for the tiger,

Time to Transplant Trees.

M. Ronault has found that trees
may be transplanted in full foliage in
May or June, with litile or no injury,
if the moving is done at night. This
has been demonstrated to the entire
satisfaction of prominent French hor-
ticulturists.

Pasteboard From Wood.
Pasteboard made of 40 per cent
peat fiber and 60 per eent wood shav-
ings Is a standard product both in
Germany and Sweden, being strong-
er, lighter and cheaper than paste.
board made in the ordinary way.

Narrow-Mindedness.

It is not ontil your relation with
others Is imderstood that you can suc.
cessfully plan your own life. For this
reason the narrow-minded person is a
fallurp—in that he shuts himself aut
from human nature and 1ife.

Less Sale for Shoemakers' Knives.

Shefiield manufacturers note a great
falling off in the demand for shoe-
makers’ knlves., They attribute this
to the saving in shoe leather made
Iy the public use of the “tram cars.”

Didn't Like His Face.
One Virgile Marry of Parls atracked
a atranger with o knife becanse he
eonsldered It “an unfriendly act for a
man with such a face to go about the
slreots.”

Stop Smoking in Church,

The consistory of Lauterbrunnen,
Switzerland, has made the announce-
ment that the old custom of smoking
in ehurch will no longer be toleraled,

Bread a Cold Weather Food.

According to English brokers, peos
ple ent more bread when the weather
s cold than when it is mild,

Ireland’'s Bank Holiday.

Ireland has now & bank hollday ail

ta [tself—namely, St. Patriek’s Jdav,

”




